414                     Johnsoris negligence.                 [Oct. 27.
The duke was so attentive to his respectable1 guest, that on the same day, he wrote him an answer, which was received at Auchinleck:—
'To DR. JOHNSON, AUCHINLECK, AYRSHIRE. ' SIR,
' I am glad to hear your journey from this place was not unpleasant, in regard to your horse. I wish I could have supplied you with good weather, which I am afraid you felt the want of.
'The Duchess of Argyle desires her compliments to you, and is much obliged to you for remembering her commission.
' I am, Sir, ' Your most obedient humble servant,
'ARGYLE.1
' Inveraray, Oct. 29, 1773."
I am happy to insert every memorial of the honour done' to my great friend. Indeed, I was at all times desirous to preserve the letters which he received from eminent persons, of which, as of all other papers, he was very negligent; and I once proposed to him, that they should be committed to my care, as his Cnstos Rotuloruin. I wish he had complied with my request, as by that means many valuable writings might have been preserved, that are now lost2.
After breakfast, Dr. Johnson and I were furnished with a boat, and sailed about upon Lochlomond, and landed on some of the islands which are interspersed3. He was much
1 See ante, iii. 273, note 2.
' As a remarkable instance of his negligence, I remember some years ago to have found lying loose in his study, and without the cover, which contained the address, a letter to him from Lord Thur-low, to whom he had made an application as Chancellor, in behalf of a poor literary friend. It was expressed in such terms of respect for Dr. Johnson, that, in my zeal for his reputation, I remonstrated warmly with him on his strange inattention, and obtained his permission to take a copy of it; by which probably it has been preserved, as the original I have reason to suppose is lost. BOSWF.LL. See ante, iii. 500.
3 ' The islets, which court the gazer at a distance, disgust him at his approach, when he finds, instead of soft lawns and shady thickets, nothing more than uncultivated ruggedness.' Johnson's Works, ix. 156.
pleasedny tragedy in the English language.' Id. p. 325. Hannah More recorded in 1786 (Memoirs, ii. 22), 'I had a quarrel with Lord Monboddo one night lately. He said Douglas was a better play than Shakespeare could have written. He was angry and I was pert. Lord Mulgrave sat spiriting me up, but kept out of the scrape himself, and Lord Stormont seemed to enjoy the debate, but'was shabby enough not to help me out.'
